CHAPTER 122 


August 22, 2011 


“We really need to stop meeting like this.” 


Justin had been walking about Junes, checking out the back of a game he had 
bought with the money he got from working at Junes last week, when he walked 
straight into Adachi. Again. At this point Adachi had completely tied the sensation of 
bumping into someone with Justin though; it wasn’t even offensive or painful 
anymore. It was like a handshake almost; just with a lot more bodies being bumped 
into each other and a lot less everything that made a handshake a handshake. 
Adachi smiled at Justin, who was nervously dropping his purchase back into his bag, 
face red with embarrassment. It was getting to a point now where it was just 
embarrassing to run into Adachi because he ALWAYS collided with him from not 
paying attention. 


“You sure have a lot of time on your hands. | feel like | keep seeing you around.” 
Adachi remarked with a grin. Justin shrugged, wrapping the grip of the plastic bag 
around his knuckles so that the bag wouldn’t open. It wasn’t like Adachi wasn’t 
going to see Justin around in a small town like this; especially since it seemed any 
time Justin wasn’t paying attention, Adachi was there. And since he very rarely paid 
attention... “But | guess that’s what it’s like for a high schooler. Enjoy it while you 
can.” 


“While | can? When do | stop? Hell, when did YOU stop?” Justin joked, noticing once 
again that Adachi was just slacking off in Junes. Adachi’s eyes widened for a 
moment before he reached up to rub the back of his neck. Was it really THAT 
obvious? | mean; yeah, he kind of was slacking off every time he had bumped into 
Justin prior, but that didn’t mean he was ALWAYS slacking off. Just a majority of the 
time; honest! He could work when he wanted to; he just never wanted to. But then; 
he supposed that was kind of the point. 


“| wouldn’t put it that way. Taking breathers is part of the job. It’s all about 
efficiency.” Adachi tried to justify his laziness. Justin continued to chuckle to himself, 
amused by Adachi’s laziness. He supposed he had a point; even though that point 
really didn’t apply to Adachi. Breaks were good for rejuvenating the stamina and 
the mind. Of course, when you take more breaks than you actually work, that’s not 
exactly ‘efficient,’ now was it? 


“Kind of like exercising.” Justin remarked. You know; since you had to take breaks 
for water and breathing and all that crap. Adachi smiled slightly, more than pleased 
that someone was seeing where he was coming from. It was exactly like exercising. 
Especially since Adachi didn’t exercise; so it was just like work! 


“See, you get it!” Adachi remarked cheerfully. “Everyone needs a rest from time to 
time. And today, that old woman hasn’t found me yet...” He continued, slight 
excitement in his voice. This might be the first day in a long long time that he had 
managed to evade that elderly woman. Strangely; you'd think he’d know her name 
by now, but no. He was always much too busy trying to run away to get it. He stood 
their smiling with pride, until his grin slowly faded to an expression of horror, eyes 
wide with terror. He had to open his damn mouth; for there in the distance was 
none other than the woman in question. He quickly ran behind Justin again, hoping 
to use him as cover. Justin just ruled his eyes in turn; he was used to being a human 
Shield by this point. Which might have been a little concerning now that he thought 
of it. Point was; he understood what Adachi was trying to do right now, and he had 
no intention of giving away his location. Justin and Adachi watched carefully as the 
elderly woman walked about, eyes drifting about in search of Adachi. She wasn’t 
having much luck apparently. 


“Hmm? Where did you go Tohru-chan?” The elderly woman spoke to herself as she 
gazed about the Junes, trying to identify Adachi in the crowd. Justin could actually 
slightly. And he knew he was doing that because he managed to bump his spine 
into Justin’s in the process. Seemed that elderly woman had seen him at some point 
and only lost track of him. And that was not good in the slightest. It meant Adachi 
might have zero chance of hiding if she wanted to be persistent. Plus... Adachi was 
taller than Justin; so Justin could only provide so much cover. 


“Oh, geez, not again... Did she bring me more nimono?” Adachi questioned out 
loud. He was sick and tired of the goddamned nimono, and he was sick and tired of 
this goddamned woman. He just wanted her to stop bothering her every god damn 
day. It was getting to a point now where all she was doing was searching for her. So 
no; he would not be coming out from behind Justin to acknowledge his existence, he 
would not- 


“I’m right here, mother. Did you finish your shopping?” 
...Well that was unexpected. 


In the distance, the figure of another young man approached the elderly woman. He 
had slicked back black hair and a small pair of glasses. He was wearing a business 
suit as well; which suggested he was probably working. Or at least on the way back 
from work. Though that begged the question as to what she was doing in Junes. 
From the sounds of it, the elderly woman was his mother, which meant... Which 
meant this was ALSO Tohru. Adachi and Justin weren’t really sure whether to be 
pleasantly surprised or slightly confused. This was one hell of a coincidence. 


“| surely did. Let’s go home. You’re here for the first time in ages, | have to...” The 
elderly woman started to chat to her son before slowly turning back towards the 
exit... And in the process spotting Adachi’s head peaking over Justin’s. He probably 


should have ducked a bit in retrospect. “Oh, why hello, Detective!” Adachi’s eyes 
widened with horror as she spotted him. He just hoped that her son’s presence 
would encourage her to go away soon. Justin sighed as he stepped to the side so 
that Adachi had a clear view of the two and vice-versa. He was spotted now, so 
there was no use trying to keep him hidden behind his back. “Tohru-chan, this is 
Adachi-san. He’s a police detective.” The elderly woman explained to her son. Her 
son seemed slightly pleased by the explanation, perhaps already recognizing 
Adachi’s name. 


“Hello. | hear you’ve been good to my mother.” Tohru remarked with slight praise. 
Anyone who treated his mother right was alright with him. After all; you know what 
they say about how a guy treats their mother. It could probably be assumed that if 
Adachi would do that for someone else’s mother, he was probably a really good 
guy. Adachi rubbed at the back of his head nervously, slightly embarrassed that this 
was even being discussed. He didn’t even do anything with this woman but run 
away. He wasn’t a fan of being praised for something he didn’t even do. 


“This is Tohru, my son. He’s in town to see me.” The elderly woman spoke up 
cheerfully. Seemed it meant a lot to her for her son to pay her a visit. And really, 
could you blame her? It WAS her son after all. For most parents, their children 
meant the world to them. MOST parents. Some parents are just sadistic bastards 
and hopefully were spending their time rotting away in hell. And unfortunately, 
some people would probably be joining their parents when they died. Rather 
unfortunate really. Though whether it was unfortunate that Justin would have to 
spend eternity with his father or whether because he seemed almost positive he 
was going straight to hell when he died was debatable. | mean; yeah, he could be a 
prick at times, but what had he ever really done that would deserve being sent to 
hell? He saved people’s lives on a regular basis after all. 


“Well, I’m really here for my job. | have to go back in a few days though.” Tohru 
clearified, laughing slightly at his mother’s misinterpretation of his presence here in 
Inaba. Not that he wasn’t going to spend time with his dear old mother; but that’s 
not what had brought him back. 


“Don’t make an old woman sad, dear. Though it’s good to see you’re working hard.” 
The elderly woman spoke to her son with praise before turning her attention back 
over to Adachi and Justin. Justin didn’t even understand what his role was in all of 
this. The elderly woman didn’t even KNOW him. She just pretended he didn’t exist 
apparently. He could have left by now if he wanted to since he wasn’t really 
involved in this conversation... But something was holding him back. Perhaps he felt 
a certain obligation to Adachi, to stop him from doing this along. Perhaps he was 
afraid it would be rude to depart even if he wasn’t involved. Whatever reason, he 
stood there, listening in. “Tohru-chan works at a trading company. He takes lots of 
business trips overseas. So young, and he’s already a manager!” 


“Come on, mother. We’re probably getting in the way of his work. Let’s go home, 
okay?” Tohru requested, much to Adachi’s pleasure. Finally someone with the 
power to get this woman off of his back. He hoped Tohru enjoyed it here and 
decided to stay. Wouldn’t that be a treat. Alas; his pleasure was immediately cut off 
by the elderly woman as she turned to him and made a remark that caught him 
completely off guard; if not scared the shit out of him. 


“Alright then, I’ll leave you and your son too it. I’ll see you soon Adachi-san.” She 
declared as the two walked out of the building. Adachi and Justin’s eyes were wide 
open, their jaws a jar. Did she just call Justin Adachi’s fucking son? Was Adachi even 
old enough to have a son Justin’s age? Holy shit that was a disturbing thought. 
Justin and Adachi both turned their gaze to each other for a moment; long enough 
for Justin to mouth out ‘what the fuck?’ to him. It was a moment before those two 
left; talking about nimono or something. Adachi and Justin didn’t care; this was just 
too fucking weird right now. 


“Jesus; do | really look that old?” Adachi remarked with fear and disgust in his voice. 
He didn’t want people thinking he was old enough to have a son; especially a son 
Justin’s age. And that in and of itself brought up a whole lot of question. “And you 
don’t even look a thing like me!” Adachi continued to trail off on a tangent, trying to 
think of all sorts of reasons that remark made no sense. Justin could think of a lot of 
reasons himself, but alas Adachi not looking like him wasn’t one of them. Not 
because it wasn’t true; they looked nothing alike. But rather... 


“Actually, uh... My father did kind of look like you.” Justin remarked with 
embarrassment. A grimace slowly creped across Adachi’s face. Why would Justin 
even say that; he was trying to reassure himself that lady was nuts, not that it was 
possible for people to think they were related. | mean; that was just creepy as all 
fuck! He had been haning out with Justin because he seemed like a cool guy; not 
because they had a father-son relationship goddammit. He never signed up for this. 


“Don’t even say that! Just thinking about it is sending shivers down my spine.” 
Adachi remarked, shuttering slightly. Justin gave him a slight glare in turn. Yeah, he 
didn’t like the idea of people thinking they were related either; but he wasn’t 
getting physically fucking sick from the thought either. | mean what was wrong with 
the thought of Justin being his son. Wouldn’t you want a son you could relate to? If 
anything, Justin was probably the best candidate to be Adachi’s not at all existent 
son. Of course; it wasn’t so much the thought of Justin being his son that creeped 
Adachi out; it was the thought of all the responsibilities. Living alone was so 
liberating; you didn’t have to put up with people’s crap, you didn’t have to work to 
please anyone. You just did your own thing. If he had a son, that would put a 
damper on his entire way of life. 


“Hey, | don’t like it either...” Justin remarked, trailing off slightly... Honestly? Now 
that Justin really took a good look at Adachi; he reminded him a LOT of his father. 


Well... His father before he changed for the worst. Carefree, polite, someone you 
could have an actual discussion with without fear of being judged. Not to mention 
they looked alike in a lot of way. Justin’s father’s cheeks were a little bonier for 
starters, and he had a rough five o’ clock shadow, but other than that, the 
resemblance was... Well it was there. Plus they were both officers of the law; albeit 
much different divisions... Yes; Adachi reminded him a lot of his father. Justin was 
having a hard time deciding if that was a bad thing. He sighed after a moment. 
“Well | guess that’s what happens when a thirty year old hangs out with a teenager 
on a regular basis.” 


“| suppose...” Adachi remarked, slightly disappointed in all of this. God knows it was 
going to be awkward talking with Justin now. | mean seriously; why did that elderly 
woman even have to say that. She just seemed to ruin everything, didn’t she? The 
awkward tension between Adachi and Justin was soon interrupted however by very 
loud, angry shouting. They both immediately recognized the voice and cringed with 
fear. That was never a good sign. 


“Adachi! So here’s where you are!” Dojima shouted as he rushed up to the two. 
Adachi closed his eyes for a moment with fear and shame, shoulders scrunched up 
a bit. He opened his eyes for only a second to peak at Dojima’s aggravated 
expression. He was expecting more shouting; but he only seemed confused by 
Justin’s presence. “Hmm? Oh, it’s you.” Dojima remarked with curiosity before 
turning his attention back to Adachi to scold him. “Don’t waste your time playing 
with high-school kids! Let’s go!” Adachi cringed back in horror again. Oh he should 
have known this day would be coming soon. Justin passed a sympathetic look to 
Adachi, almost feeling his pain as Dojima chewed him out. He wasn’t even really 
doing anything wrong right now; someone had approached him and he couldn’t just 
walk away, right? “Sorry he kept you like that. Go on home.” Dojima apologized to 
Justin; as if it was even his right to apologize for Adachi. Justin stared towards the 
ground for a moment before turning his attention back to Dojima. 


“\..1t’s not his fault.” Dojima passed Justin a funny expression, as if he were out of 
his mind. What the hell did he mean not Adachi’s fault. He was here, not doing 
work. Sounded like his fault to Dojima. “I was reporting something to him. There 
was a kid getting bullied outside a moment ago. Adachi here scared them off.” 
Justin lied; trying to play Adachi off as a hero. Dojima soon turned his gaze over to 
Adachi, slightly irritated, as though not really believing Justin’s story. And could you 
blame him? Bullies? Sounds like something Justin would have dealt with himself to 
Dojima. 


“That true?” Dojima questioned, glaring at Adachi; hoping his piercing glare would 
get him to admit the truth. It always did. Adachi swallowed the syliva in his mouth; 
not really sure what to do here. Justin was doing his best to defend Adachi’s honor; 
he couldn’t just let him look like a liar in front of Dojima right? Dojima would kill him 
right there and then. No, he needed to risk it. 


“Oh, uh... Yeah. Couple of punks outside. | took care of them though; don’t worry.” 
Adachi stammered slightly, hoping his lie would work. Given that Dojima’s cold 
stare slowly faded away to a smile, he was going to guess yes. Thank the heavens; 
he didn’t want to get another lecture at the office about slacking off. Even when he 
WAS working he got that lecture; it was ridiculous. 


“Well then... Good job.” Dojima remarked, slowly turning about to give Justin a nod 
of appreciation, and then eventually depart out the front door. Adachi huffed out a 
breath of relief; pleased to see their little lie had gone by without a hitch. Adachi 
turned his attention over to Justin a wide grin of appreciation on his face. Justin 
might not have known it at the time, but he pretty much had saved Adachi’s neck 
big time. 


“Thanks; you really saved my hide.” Adachi thanked before marching off to follow 
Dojima’s stead. He was on his good side right now; no need to push it by lolling 
behind. Justin just watched, arms crossed and a smile on his face as Adachi pushed 
his way through the door to and from Junes. It was quiet for a moment now that 
Adachi was gone, leaving Justin to his thoughts. His smile gradually started to fade, 
the light in his eyes starting to dim. His eyebrows drooped downwards with some 
emotion Justin couldn’t explain. It wasn’t a pleasant one, that much Justin could tell 
you. In fact, it was kind of sad now that he thought about it. Justin’s eyes dropped to 
the tiles below him for a moment, deep in thought, before turning his attention back 
to where Adachi had walked out the door but a moment earlier. 


“Son, huh?” 


